
' One-Man 
ioes It Again 


••Big Willie did it again last 

nl «Big Willie” is the name Oak¬ 
land police 

Sbecial Patrolman WjUiam’wm 
ley°>vhose huge arms ha ; . 
jjrtSred more than one fleeing 

bandit. Seventh and 

Last night, at Seve 

|Chester Street., „d 

l " crn ‘ d . | t “ „ lcy Jackson, 22, ot 

te The*’ bartender, Manuel Silva 
f 1050 Seventh Street, said 

Jackson pretending to have a 

jackso , p k t attempted to 

S£ "■."“bT.t >« Swg gt 


Street, Silva, however, gr.bbetl 
a gun and Jackson fled. 

_ Silva vaulted the ba * ® nd 
sued Jackson, but the chase 
ended a half block away when 

«S? who in sUs b °6 feet 4. 

£ I- 

vpstieation of armed xobbeiy. 
Another more successful ban i 

took $100 at gunpoint from Ray 

Mitchell, 56, a clerk m a uqu i 
store at 2502 Telegraph Avenue. 

I sportily clad bandit beheved 
to be the same man, walked m 
?hotUebop.t4366Bro^» i b 
o while later last night ana 
robbed the clerk, Vernon Genesy 
of 317 John Street, of $50. 













3 Shot, Tavern 



A tavern owner is in custody 
following a scuffle in which a 
special officer, a dance band 
drummer and a bystander were 
wounded by a shotgun blast 
early today. 

The toll of wounded would 
have been greater, police said, 
had not a soft drink machine 
shielded 25 customers from the 
shower of pellets from the gun. 

Held for investigation of as¬ 
sault with a deadly weapon is 
Henry (Jeff) Allen, 39, of 1442 
Auseon Ave., owner of the 
Lucky Seven Cafe at 395 7th St. 
where the shooting occurred. 

SpeciaJ^officei\ jgilliam. “Big 
WiUie’Vwhitley, \ private spe¬ 
cial patroTmaa^was treated for 
shotgun pellets in the left leg, 
which he suffered after he 
vaulted over the counter and 
tried to break up the fight. 

He was trying to intervene 
in a scuffle between Allen and 
Thomas Remerson, 37, of 730 
16th St., a drummer in a band 
playing at a dance room in the 
cafe. S^Sanffiiemersoii weir' 
arguing about some money 
which the drummer allegedly 
owed Allen, when, police sa^*, 
Allen grabbed a shotgun in the 
kitchen. 

As they struggled with the 
gun Whitley, a 6-foot-4 broad 
shouldered man, vaulted over 
the counter and tried to sepa¬ 
rate them. 

The 12-gauge double barrel 
shotgun discharged, firing a 
blast the length of the counter, 
hitting a coffee-drinking cus¬ 
tomer and wounding the drum¬ 
mer and the officer. 

The customer, Curtis Scott, 22, 
of 301 Gramercy Place, an un¬ 
employed laborer, refused hos¬ 
pitalization for cheek and lip 
wounds. 

Whitley said that it was the 
first time in his 13 years as a 
special patrolman he had been 
shot. 















3 Women 
Beaten M 

i JUL i 1 WO 

On Street 


A middle-aged woman and two 
daughters were beaten yesterday after¬ 
noon for several minutes by a man in 
the middle of Franklin Street in down¬ 
town Oakland in full view of many 
people who walked or drove by without 
coming to their aid, police reported. 

The assaults finally ended, ifieV 
sank wheiK William (Big WillielQyji- 
tleyvS a legend HI > private security 
guard described- by many officers as 
the “policeman’s best friend,” was 
attracted by the women’s screams arid 
apprehended the man. 

The suspect, identified as Joe C. 
Pitts, 23, of 3033 82nd Ave., Oakland, 
was turned over by Whitley to police 
officers and was booked at the Oakland 
City Jail for investigation of assault 
with a deadly weapon and battery. 

None of the women was seriously 
hurt. They were taken to Merritt Hos¬ 
pital, treated for cuts and bruises, and 
released. 

Pitts was in a car occupying parts 
of two parking spaces on the 2000 block 
of Franklin at about 4:30 p.m., and the 
women had driven up and waited for 
him to pull out so they could pull in, 
police said. 

Pitts refused to pull out, ignoring 
honks of the horn from the women’s 
car, and finally one of them, Mrs. 
Paula Jennings, 23. of Oakfand, walked 
to Pitts’ car and asked him to move, 
police said. 

He again refused, they apparently 
exchanged more .words,, she suddenly 

turned to return to her car and Pitts 
jumped out of his and started beating 
her in the middle of the street, • police 
said. 

Mrs. Jennings’ sister, Mrs. Gerrilyn 
Cargile, 28, of Columbus, Ohio, and 
their mother. Mrs. Cirsten Speer, 55, of 
Oakland, came to her aid, and by the 
time they got to her, she was on the 
pavement, still being beaten, officers 
said. 

The women tried to pull Pitts off 
Mrs. Jennings, said police, but he hit 
Mrs. Cargile m the face, grabbed her 
mother and hit her in the face, and she 
fell to the ground unconscious. 

A witness on the lUth floor of the 
Bermuda Building nearby called po¬ 
lice, and arriving patrolmen took cus¬ 
tody of Pilts from Whitley, officers 
said. 



Heroic 

i o l97 \ ✓-—> 

William (Big Willie) 
tleyT«private guard whonas 
worked hand-in-hand with the 
Oakland Police Department 
for many years, was honored 
last night at a testimonial din¬ 
ner at the Holiday Inn on He- 
genberger Road. 

The dinner culminated “Big 
Willie Day/’ which had been 
proclaimed by Vice Mayor 
Frank Ogawa. 

Whitley is d e s c r i b e d by 
many officers as the “police¬ 
men’s best friend.” Ogawa’s 
proclamation noted that he 
has been instrumental in the 
apprehension of many felons. 

He single-handedly captured 
two armed burglars in a Sev¬ 
enth Street restaurant in 1951 
and caught a bank robber at 
21st and Broadway in 1966, the 
proclamation noted. It also 
cited the aid rendered to two 
wounded policemen during a 
West Oakland shootoutin 
1949 . 

“Willie Whitley has earned 
the respect and admiration of 
his many friends and col¬ 
leagues over the years by his 
eagerness and willingness to 
help make our community a 
safe one in which to live,” 
Ogawa said. 

Now 67, Whitley was born 
on a small farm near Monroe, 
La., and moved to Oakland 
during World War II. He has 
served as a private guard for 
many local businesses. 



‘SO LONG , WILLIS’ .. T | .» , / 
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at Whitley Funeral 


Throng 

> ^BigJ Viilie ,, Avhitley a 
copT"sen3off ytesterday,with 
uniformed policemen for his 
honor guard, motocycle escort 
and pallbearers. 

“So long, Willie,” said In¬ 
spector J.F. Richardson of the 
Alameda County District At¬ 
torney’s Office, at the end of 
his eulogy for the brawny self- 
employed security guard who, 
in the years since World War 
II, had earned the nickname, 
“the policeman’s best 
friend.” 

Hundreds of mourners— 
friends, relatives, policemen, 
recipients of Big Willie’s mus¬ 
cular aid—filed past the bier 
where he lay in state, dressed 
in uniform with his police- 
type cap atop the coffin. 

The cortege from the Clar¬ 
ence Cooper Mortuary, 1580 
Fruitvale Ave., to Mountain 
View Cemetery was some 40 
cars long. 

“Policemen can tell Big 
Willie stories by the hour.” 
Inspector Richardson said in 
his eulogy. “He is inevitably 
the winner, and they’re all 
true. These stories will contin¬ 
ue to be told for years to 


come, whenever policemen 
gather.” 

Willie Whitley came to Oak¬ 
land at the end of World War 
II without a single friend, 
Richardson said. By Novem¬ 
ber 1971, when the City Coun¬ 
cil proclaimed “Big Willie 
Day” and the city fathers held 
a testimonial dinner in his 
honor, “he had more friends 
than any man I’ve ever 
known,” said Richardson. 

Willie Whitley lived by a 
strict code of ethics and a 
fierce loyalty, Richardson 
said. “He absolutely refused 
to compromise on what he 
knew was right, and he was a 
living definition of the word 
loyalty. 

“Some people thought he 
was never afraid. Big Willie 
could be afraid, all right, but 
it wasn’t in his being to let 
fear deter him from what 
needed doing. Many of us 
would not be here if it weren’t 
for his presence.” 

The Big Willie legend may 
have started in 1949. when he 
went to the aid of two wound 
ed officers. By 1951, when he 
single-handedly captured two 


armed robbers from a restau¬ 
rant holdup, it was full-blown. 
He captured a fleeing bar 
bandit in 1952. and was 
wounded by a shotgun blast in 
1955 as he was stopping a 
tavern brawl. 

As recently as last July, he 
pushed through a crowd of 
immobile bystanders to stop a 
man beating three women af¬ 
ter an argument over a park¬ 
ing space. 

| Last Sunday, at the age of 
[,69 and following a lengthy 
‘illness, Willie Whitley died. . 
T He was a big man—6 feet 2, 
[‘2511 pounds, hence his nick- 
fname—and had he been born 
41) years later, Richardson 
paid, he would have been a 
talented athlete and a wealthy 
[man. 

“But he wasn’t born 40 
wears later, didn’t become an 
athlete, and was by no means 
I wealthy,” Richardson said* 
[“Nevertheless, he was a liv- 
nng legend, and will continue 
to be a legend for a hundred 
[years. His passing leaves a 
huge void and we’ll all miss 
him. 

“So long, Willie.” 











‘Big Willie’Whitely, 

SecurityGudfd, Dies 


The Oakland Police Depart- singlehandedly captured a 
ment lost a good friend yes- fleeing suspect, 
terdav with the death oi pWil- In July of this year Big 
liam (Big Willj£) Whitley; a Willie apprehended a man 
-legendary private security who had been beating three 
guard. He was 69 and had women on a downtown street 
been ill for some time. while other people just stood 

A self-employed guard for by. 
many local businesses, Big By himself he captured two 
Willie, so named because he armed burglars in a West 
stood 6 feet 4 and weighed 250 Oakland restaurant in 1951 
pounds, worked for more than and caught a bank robber at 
30 years with the Oakland 21st Street and Broadway in 
force and more than once 1966. He also aided two 

wounded policemen during a 
1949 West Oakland shootout. 

The announcement of his 
death was made at all shift 
changes at the department 
yesterday Big Willie knew 
most by their firstvnanjeirand 
they in turn \vereiWn}iM for 
his presence ^hen^mey were 
involved in d^icu^ situa¬ 
tions. \ 

Vice Mayor Frank Ogawa 
said at the dinner, “Willie 
Whitley has earned the re¬ 
spect and admiration of his 
many friends and colleagues 
over the years by his willing¬ 
ness to help make our com¬ 
munity a safe one in which to 
live.” 

He is survived by his wife, 
Minnie; a son, Willie Robert; 
a stepdaughter, Jean Berrow; 
two brothers, James and 
Green; two sisters, Mrs. Bes¬ 
sie Woods and Mrs. Elizabeth 
Davenport; and two grandchil¬ 
dren. 

Funeral sendees will be 
held Thursday, 1 p.m., in the 
Clarence Cooper Mortuary 
chapel, 1580 Fruitvale Ave- 





